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VERITAS ET VARIETAS. 


MONDAY, OCTOBER 18, 1830. 





LORDS AND LOAVES. 

(Concluded. ] 
THERE is a famous passage in the ‘ Tale of a Tub,’ respecting the 
doctrine of Transubstantiation, or the real presence of a body of 
flesh and blood in the sacrament, which is much to the purpose of 
this subject. Those who are acquainted with it (to make use of 
the formula of apology, common with quoters) will not be sorry to 
read it again; and the rest (whom we envy) will here see one of 
the finest pieces of wit in the language. 


“ Dining one day at an alderman’s in thecity, Peter observed him 
expatiating, after the manner of his brethren, in the praises of his 
sirloin of beef. ‘Beef,’ saidthe sage magistrate, ‘is the king of meat ; 
beef comprehends in it the quintessence of partridge, and quail, and 
venison, and pheasant, and plumb-pudding, and custard.’ When 
Peter came home, he would needs take the fancy of cooking up this 
doctrine into use, and apply the precept, in default of a sirloin, to 


‘bis brown loaf: ‘Bread,’ says he, ‘dear brothers, is the staff of life ; 


of which bread is contained, inclusive, the quaintessence of beef, 
mutton, veal, venison, partridge, plum-pudding, and custard ; and, 
torender all complete, there is intermingled a due quantity of 
water, whose crudities are also corrected by yeast or barm, through 
which means it becomes a wholesome fermented liquor, diffused 
through the mass of the bread.’ Upon the strength of these con- 
clusions, next day at dinner, was the brown loaf served up in all 
the formality of a city feast. ‘Come brothers,’ said Peter, ‘fall to, 
and spare not; here is excellent good mutton; or hold, now my 
hand is in, I will help you.’ At which word, in much ceremony, 
with fork and knife he carves out two good slices of a loaf, and 
presents each on a plate to his brothers. The elder of the two, 
not suddenly entering into Lord Peter’s conceit, began with very 
civil language to examine the mystery. ‘ My lord,’ said he, ‘] doubt 
with great submission, there may be some mistake.’ ‘What,’ says 
Peter, ‘ you are pleasant ; come then, let us hear this jest your head 
is so big with.’ ‘None in the world, my lord; but, unless I am 
very much deceived, your lordship was pleased awhile ago to let 
fall a word about mutton, and I would be glad to see it with all my 
heart.’ ‘How,’ said Peter, appearing in great surprise, ‘ I do not com- 
peehend this at all..—Upon which, the younger interposing to set 
the business aright ; ‘My Lord,’ said he, ‘my brother I suppose is 
hungry, and longs for the mutton your lordship hath promised 
usto dinner.’ ‘ Pray,’ said Peter, ‘take me along you ; either you 
we both mad, or disposed to be merrier than I approve of; if you 
there do not like your piece, I will carve you another; though I 
should take that to be the choice bit of the whole shoulder.’ ‘ What 
then, my lord,’ replied the first, ‘it seemsthis is ashoulder of mutton 
al this while.’ ‘ Pray, sir,’ says Peter, ‘eat your victuals, and leave 
off your impertinence, if you please, for | am not disposed to relish 
itat present.’ But the otler could not forbear, being over-provoked 
at the affected seriousness of Peter’s countenance: ‘By G—, my 
lord,’ said he, ‘J can only say, that to my eyes, and fingers, and 
teeth, and nose, it seems to be nothing but a crust of bread.’ Upon 
which the second put in his word: ‘ I never saw a piece of mutton 
i Laat life so nearly resemble a slice from a twelve-penny loaf.’ 
. ye, gentlemen,’ cries Peter in a rage, ‘to convince you what a 
couple of blind, positive, ignorant, wilful puppies you are, I will 
but use thisplain argument ; by G—, it is true, good, natural mutton 
8 any in Leadenhall market ; and G— confound you both eternally, 
if you offer to believe otherwise.’ Such a denderinis proof as this 
no further room for objection ; the two unbelievers began to 
gather and pocket up their mistake as hastily as they could. ‘ Why, 
truly,’ said the first, ‘upon more mature consideration—’ ‘ Ay,’ says 
other interuptinghim, ‘ nowI have thought better on the thing, 
Your lordship seems to have a great deal of reason.’ ‘ Very well,’ 
Peter; ‘here, boy, fill me a beer-glass of claret ; here’s to you 
both with all my heart.’ The two brethren, much delighted to see 
m 80 readily appeased, returned their most humble thanks, and 
Rid, they would be glad to pledge his lordship. ‘That you shall,’ 
tid Peter ; I am not a person to refuse you anything that is reason- 
? wine, moderately taken, is a cordial; here is a glass a-piece 
you; it is true natural juice from the grape, none of your 
vintner’s brewings.’ Having spoke thus, he presented to 

eh of them another large dry crust, bidding them drink it off, and 
ot be bashful, for it would do them no hurt. The two brothers, 
having performed the usual office in such delicate conjuctures, 
inding 1 a sufficient period at Lord Peter and each other, and 
how matters were like to go, resolved not to enter on a new 














dispute, but let him the point as he pleased: for he was now 
got into one of his ond Oe and to argue or expostulate further 
would only serve to render him a hundred times. more untractable.” 

Now in the same way might be described the conversion of a 
common man into a lord. 

—Dining one day at a poet’s in the suburbs, Mr King (a gen- 
tleman of a maddish race, very obstinate) observed him expatiat- 
ing, after the manner of his brethren, in the praises of woman. 
«* Woman,” says the sage poet, “‘is the ornament of human na- 
ture. Woman comprehends in her the quintessence of form, and 
colour, and substance, and spirit, and motion, and the mercer’s 
shops. A poet takes one of these charming creatures, and makes 
her his lady-muse ; and every one bows down to her as they ought 
to do, and acknowledges that if she wag charming before, she is 
now full of honour and glory.” 

When Mr King came home, he would needs take the fancy of 
cooking up this doctrine into use, and apply the precept, in default 
of a woman, to his toad-eater. “ A toad-eater,” says he, “‘ is the 
ornament of human nature ; in which toad-eater is contained, in- 
clusive, the quintessence of dirt, and knavery, and want of feeling, 
and smiling, and bowing, and good dinners, and a great knock,— 
whenever I chuse to give it him,—on the head. I take one of these 
charming creatures, and I call him theAdmiration of the Beholders ; 
upon which everybody bows down to him as they ought to do, and 
acknowledges that if he was a little fellow before, he is now a 
great man, six feet. high at least, of most noble bearing, and one 
whose blood in his veins is as much superior to other men’s blood, 
as claret is to ditch-water.” 

Upon the strength of these conclusions, next day at a dinner 
given to some neighbours, was little Jack Swallow, Mr King’s 
toad-eater, introduced, with all formality, as great Mr Swallowfield, 
a gentleman six feet high, of most noble bearing, and one whose 
blood in his veins, compared with that of men in general, was as 
claret to ditch-water. 

Jack, who between ourselves was idiotical on the side of vanity, 
and swallowed all this as if it had been so much gospel, happened 
that day to look more than usually small; and the purity of his 
blood shewed itself in a swollen rubicundity of visage, owing to a 
debauch over-night. The friends who sat nearest to Mr King, 
thought at first the Squire was running one of his jokes upon his 
attendant, and began to laugh. ‘“ Oh ho!” says King, “‘ you are 
pleasant, are you? Pray let us hear this jest your head is so big 
with.” 

‘<I could not help laughing,” said the friend, “ at hearing you 
say that Jack was six feet high, and talking of the purity of his 
blood.” 

“ How?” said the squire, in great surprise ; “ I do not compre- 
hend this at all. What I have said, I will stand by.” 

** Sir,” said another gentleman, submissively, ‘‘ our friend does 
not doubt that, but he admires the excellence of the joke,—the 
exaggeration you are pleased to start for our amusement.” 

‘* Pray,” said Squire King, ‘‘ take me along with you. Either 
you are both mad, or disposed to take liberties at this table, which 
I don’t approve. If you do not chuse to bow to Mr Swallowfield, 
and to own that he is six high, and has better blood than yours’, 
you are no companion for my table,—that’s all; and I’ll let you 
know it.” 

‘What then, Sir,” cried one, who began to be provoked, 
“ Jack Swallow is really six foot high all this while, and his face 
there contains blood like an angel’s !” 

“ Pray, Sir,’ said King, “‘ eat your victuals, and leave off your 
impertinence, or you will have noticeto quit my table immedi- 
ately.” 

But the other could not forbear, being over provoked by the 
pomp and assumption of the Squire’s countenance. “ Well then,” 
said he, “‘ Squire, if it comes to that, I can only say, that to my 
eyes and touch, and those of all the persons present, Jack is no 




















150 THE TATLER. 


more different from what he was yesterday, than his name is Swal- | for ever !”—We know not how many good things about all these 
lowfield instead of Swallow. He is as ill-looking a dog as ever, | persons Mr Parke is going to tell us, for we literally read the book 
no taller than my shoulder, and his blood is a mass of corrup- | in company with our readers, and shall know as little of the second 


tion.” volume as they, while they are getting acquainted with the firgt. 
«TI never saw,” said the other friend, “‘ a great man so nearly | But Mr Parke, in his anxiety to shew us what he can do, has un. 
resembling a little sneaking rascal.” fortunately shewn what he cannot, and he provokes us to say it by an 


‘« Look ye, gentlemen,” cried the Squire in a rage ; “‘to convince | air of dictation and severity. Perhaps this is owing to the mere want 
you what a couple of blind, positive, ignorant puppies you are, I | of the habit of writing, and to his thinking too much of himself for 
will use but this plain argument. If you say that my friend | being able to write; whereas he ought to have paid his reputation 
Swallow is not a great man, though I call him so, and has not some | a better compliment, and to have known that it is not necessary for 


of the best blood in England in his veins, though I have sworn that | a fine oboe-player to be an indifferent book-maker. It sometimes 


he has, then the Peers made by my namesake the King himself | happens that a good-natured man appears ill-natured on paper. He 
come to nothing ; and you and yours may be d—d for a parcel of | wishes to shew off, and does not think how others may suffer. We 
disaffected, jacobinical scoundrels. Besides, Ill turn you out of | think it is a pity he did not drop the anecdotes about Mrs Siddons 
your houses, and you must pay up all arrears forthwith.” and others. He has no public quarrels with them, nor public wrongs 
Such a thundering proof as this left no further room for objec- | to complain of, and the severity appears gratuitous. We are sure 
tion ; the two unbelievers began to pocket up their mistake as hastily | that he ought not to have gone out of his way to compare Sheridan 
asthey could. “‘ Why, truly,” says the first, “upon more mature con- | With Congreve, whom he calls the other’s ‘‘ great protoplast ;” nor 
sideration ? «€ Ave,” says the other, interrupting him, “ on look should he have talked of “‘ anew tragedy, well written, though 
ing a little nearer, [ see that Mr Swallowfield has grown prodigiously, | Heavy and bombastic.” This is in Mr Jerdan’s style; and yet 
and that which I took for an evidence of corrupt blood is the Jerdan is so ungrateful to his imitator, that in Saturday’s « Tl. 
handsomest bloom!” Upon this the two gentlemen, and all the | erate” he abuses him. 
rest of the company, rose in their seats, and made a low bow to 
Mr Swallowfield, who sat in a state of the greatest self-importance | «« Gjeorge Cross was engaged to play a violin in the orchestra 
conceivable, now humbly kissing the hand of his brother madman | at tle Richmond theatre ; and repeatedly passing his leisure even. 
the Squire, and now puffing and blowing, and courteously waving | ings amongst the respectable tradesmen of that town, one of them, 
his hand to his worshippers. | a butcher, was sO much pleased with his oddities, that he made 
« Ay, now,” quoth the Squire, “this is as it should be. “ Here, | him an offer of his horse for his Sunday’s excursions, which Was 
4 ; | accepted. On the morning Cross made his first equestrian jaunt, 
fill your glasses, and we’ll drink to the high and noble-blooded Mr 


alien | he had not rode more than five minutes when the animal suddenly 
Swallowfield, surnamed the Admiration of the Behoilders.” | turning from the road, ran up to the iron gate of a large mansion, 


The two gentlemen, delighted at this relenting on the part of | where he stood so firmly fixed that neither whip nor spur could 
their host and landlord, officiously filled as he desired, and the toast | remove him, till a countryman passing by, led him away. Cross, 
was drunk with enthusiasm. “It was no use opposing him,” said | a little vexed, proceeded on his route, but the quadruped shortly 

- . - " | afterwards played him a similar trick. Perplexed now in the ex. 


= n't Sa ie | ° ° ° ° . 
one of them, when they came away ; “ he is in one of his mad fits, | treme, Cross made every exertion, in vain, to detach him from the 


and would have plagued the whole town before he had done. It gate ; when, at length, a thought quickly flashing o’er his “* mind’s 
is well, that his namesake (as he calls him) does not resemble him ; | eye,’’ he leaned forward, and applying his mouth to the ear of the 
but did not something odd strike you, when he spoke of the | beast, called out ina shrill and cook-like falsetto, ‘‘ We don’t want 





The following is romantic ! 


Peers?” | anything to-day!” On which the horse turned into the road, 

= . i s . ¢ +] 

i : ; rac ? nd, at the rate of ten miles an hour, trotted back to his owner’s 
** Tis true,” said the other ;—‘‘ but mum for that. There is a | >i 4 . saat 


J : . : ‘ | door.” ; 
Noble Lord in the neighbourhood, who is as sneaking and sillya| Jy Parke’s friends were making conundrums one night. “Mr 
fellow as Jack Swallow, and as outrageous as the Squire ;—you | Sheridan in his turn gave the following: ‘‘ Why is a pig look- 
know his idiotical face. If he has an intimation that those who ; ng out of a garret-window like a dish of green peas?” This 
sat at the lower end of the Squire’s table, ventured to join in the | COME, from Sheridan excited great attention, every ons Cae 
laugh. he will turn them all out of their houses to-morrow. ata their wits to work to aiscover the similitude, wiren, naving racked 
er . their brains to no purpose for some time, they unanimously gave 
|itup. ‘* What!” said Sheridan, ‘‘ can’t any of you tell why a pig 
| looking out of a garret-window is like a dish of green peas?”— 
|“ No, no!” being the reply, he, enjoying the perplexity he had 
T iat EB R IK A D iy R : thrown them into, good-humoured rejoined, ‘“ Faith, nor I 


neither !” 


moment’s notice, —SO NOBLE IS HE!” 


CONSISTING OF ENTERTAINING EXTRACTS FROM NEW OR OTHERWISE This is just like Sheridan’s uneasy way of making merriment. 
INTERESTING BOOKS, WITH OCCASIONAL CRITICISM. ln nn ' ' ai 
| The surprise is dramatic ; but the company are to be put to a dis- 
Musical Memoirs of the General State of Music in England from advantage. 


4 





1784 to. 1830. With Numerous Anecdotes, &c. By WV. T. Parke, ‘* Shield, who was so good an actor, that Edwin, at the rehearsal 
Forty Years Principal Oboist to the Theatre Royal, Covent Gurden. of a new opera, would never go through his songs till he had 
2 vols. Svo. Colburn and Bentley. _heard him sing them, related with great ability the following 


j 3 i , See . | whimsical anecdote of an actor of the name of Digges, who had 
7 is a pity that Mr Parke, who is eminent in his way, had not | performed the principal characters at Colman’s ‘Theatre in the 
confined himself in this work to matters of which he is a compe- | Haymarket, during the preceding summer. ‘This maa (a trage- 
tent judge. Anecdotes he might have related at will, the more the dian) who had obtained the appellation of the great northern actor, 

- ‘ é 7 . rac ag frigid as the vicinity £ tha Narth Pale ring 
better, provided they were true, good-humoured, and not very old, | 294 who was as frigid as the vicinity of the North Pole, having 


, had his benefit fixed, began to consider what attractive novelty he 


There are some of all sorts here, qnite enough to select from; a 














ne fate i — oes é oe me “should produce to fill the house on that eccasion, and at length 
> Imnosahle . neler} y g fF +ho } + Foyt. . ; . rit 1 5 
is Impossivie to have the Miusical nnais of the last forty years | determined to select *‘ The Beggar’s Opera,’ and to perform the 
id before us, however slightly they may be done, and not feel in-| character of Macheath in it himself Digges, who had never 
erested in the succession of fine singers, enchanting comnposers, and before attempted a song, sent for his old friend Shield, to ask his 
last not least, beautiful and fascinating women, whici they call to @dvice, and to request him to hear him sing a ot yer 
prop ‘| ° } 1 : which, on his arrival, t accordance with Hamlet's advice 
mind. The very names of such men as Paesiello a acchini are re ee . - ga : 1 in the 
hal . we , . ay the players, ‘* Suit the action to the word,” he rehearsed in We 
balm to our ears, and with these we fancy we see coming Handel, following manner: 
. : LOL10WiIDY Manner :— 
and Gluck, and Haydn, and Sheridan with Miss Linley on hi m, 
) ee 
and Allegranti with her expression, and Grassini rich in person and wit , eee oe 
‘ alt oleae see “eae os = ; os a When the Aeart [striking his left breast with his right hand] of a man! 
voice, and Mrs Dliington with Winter kissing ner hand for sing- cepressed with care, : 
ing so well in his Ratto di Proserpini, and Gi i who did not The mist (drawing his hand across lis eyes} is dispell’d when a woma 
care so much for “‘ my prince” as Mr Parke, and others whose in- appears: en ea ate : eer 
7 silt Mes piesa,» Os cational petit oc, | Like the notes of a fiddie [imitating the action of playing one} * 
dependent spirit has exaited the profession 1m our eyes; and tore. eetly, sweetly, 
: : £9 2 } 7 } | } . : 7 . ° ’ : 7 
most in genius, and independence, and all that was delightful, Raises his spirits aud charms his ear, [Seizing his left dug with te 
} > 1 1 ? : ‘ . homb anc rer of rioht na. | 
Mozart, of whom Kelly has drawn so agreeable a picture in his | thumb and finger of lis nght hand. } 
Reminiscences, with his little person, and his fine flaxen head of “ Digges proceeded no further, for the lengthened countenance 
e ‘ — | 0 ints. fatindial bate De latarrad hi r ne aa a eo a r an r 
hair, -of which. he was vain, and his laced hat and scarlet rogue- | his frend Shield deterred him; nor did he sub equently appea 


: in aon ee aeteieg . ¢ ge in the character of Macheath, whereby he not only evinced much 
laure, beating time to Figaro when it was first performed, while the |“ * ur eecesdes f th, whereby he not only o aan 
; id in ti ) ’ ‘eggs ge pert nte se prudence, but probably avoided a similar fate to that imtende 
: | 1emselves n anver > t oloriae militar — : # ts “ve 2 . 
ye SPU errr Se ee RP DOgH, Sine AS Are. weMe, | Mr B n, an unpopular actor in Dublin, who being announce’ 
but burst out into shouts of ‘‘ Great M aster! Lhe Great Siaster in the play-bills to perform the character of Riel avd the Third, ws 
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— . ° . . 
juckily prevented from srering by sudden illness. On this dis- 
appointment being communicated to the audience by the manager, ae y 
from the stage, @ gentleman sprung upon the seats of the pit, and rH E PLA Y GOER. 
addressing the public, said, with a Stentorian voice, ‘‘ Jontlemen ! 
3s Mr D——n don’t act to-night, you may ate your apples.” 

We know a better and newer story than this, and of course more 





BY THE ORIGINAL THEATRICAL CRITIC IN THE EXAMINER. 


1 A man delivered the line Drury Lane. 
probable am . ” A CorresPoNDENT doubts whether we have “ ubiquity” enough to 
ee ee itici rf t two different houses the same evenin 
. ; y 2 Ss e ° 
in the following manner :— criticise two performances at two e g 


Through (making a gesture of piercing} the long [making a gesture of In some cases it would doubtless be impossible, the points venemt 
length] space [making a gesture of space] of ten [shewing his ten fingers] to be criticised occurring at the same time; but in the instance of 
revolving [twirling one of his fingers round and round] years (pulling his | the evening’s performances on Saturday last, this was not the case; 
two ears]. and it was by mere chance that we missed seeing one of the new 

“ The Oratorios at Drury Lane commenced with the ‘ Messiah.’ | singers,—the gentleman from Edinburgh at Covent Garden. We 
The singers were Messrs Reinhold, Bellamy, jun., Mrs Forster, and | saw and heard the lady, and might form a reasonable first night’s 
Miss “og Rd wet ved oo seg hi cart lume opinion of her; but as we must see the piece again, which is to be 
ai nce wnlag w ee negligence tn ae oF the | Tepeated next Saturday, we shall be glad to take occasion of it to 
fr eatre, hes erected the orchestra on the stage, an alarming acci- | ™ature our judgment, ' All we shall say at present is, that she 
dent happened between the second and third acts of the Oratorio. | was extremely well received. 
The upper tier, on which were stationed the trumpets, French-| Of the two new singers at Drury Lane, we do not augur anything 
horns, at aa weg beeen aera i oe very high, though they acquitted themselves respectably and ob- 
ee hes: but fortunately no i a seriously injured. Nel- tained a good portion of applause. The lady, Miss S. Paituirs, is 
on, the pompous kettle-drummer, who had escaped unhurt, strut- dark and well-looking, though somewhat of the pointed order of 
ting about with his usual dignity, said to those who lay sprawling face, and her expression is little varied. Her voice is of middling 
on the floor, ‘‘ Gentlemen, if any of you have broken a limb, make | quality, with a slight inclination to reediness: her execution quite 

urselves perfectly easy, for Mr Pott, the celebrated surgeon, is | enough, if she could put more feeling into what she sings. Her 


mn the pit.” : , é acting is of about the same cast. In short, we look upon her as one 
“On one of the nights the opera of the ‘ Fair Peruvian’ was ss d P 


ormed, the sudden indisposition of Mrs Billington compelled | 20"8. the respectable mediocrists.. Drury Lane will not have 
Mr Harris, the Manager, to change the play, there not being any | found in her the syren it wants. f : 
lady in the theatre who could undertake the character. ‘This un- When Mr Laruam, the other new singer, made his first appear- 
avoidable circumstance occasioned a tumult amongst the audience, | ance, bounding on the stage, and commenting on the vivacity of his 
which raged with violence. Charles Bannister, a = account of himself with a variety of skippings and gesticulations, we 
Trevor from the side-seenes, to address the audience, Banzister, | Hust we were going to have a better Figaro than we have seen 
who was more remarkable for his wit than his eloquence, was long time. But somehow his general performance did not sustain 
instantly seized with that sort of tremor which generally fastens the liveliness of his outset. He seemed more inclined to dance, we 
on persons, when, by some sudden transition, the association of | thought, than to sing. His voice is hardly powerful enough for the 
ideas is disturbed; and, reluctantly approaching the foot-lamps | part; his taste middling, his execution nothing extraordinary, his 
Seale. someone dere. sess Sebees cites ontens - face harsh though not unpleasant in the expression. His worst 
A pot of porter,” vociferated a fellow in the gallery; ‘ for this fault, both of singing and face, was want of variety. His limbs were 
place is as hot as hell.’ This reply was instantly succeeded by a so much more lively than his countenance, that we could not help 
general laugh, which, turning the tide of disapprobation, the | thinking sometimes he had been a dancer, and that if he was not 
actors were permitted to go through the play without farther inter- | the vocal Figaro we looked for, he would have made a capital one 
ruption.” in pantomime. 


“A short time after Barthelemon had arrived in England, he Let us express our gratitude to Mr T. Cooke for singing the air 
was recommended to Garrick to compose music to a piece of his, 5 


entitled, ‘ A Peep behind the Curtain” At their first interview, of Lo sono Lindoro, in the time and measure written for it by the 
Garrick sitting down to a table to make a copy of one of the songs, | author (we always forget the English words in this opera). It 
for him to compose by the next morning, Barthelemon, who was | preserves the expression, and does not convert a beautiful, feeling 
oe with paper, &c., looking over Garrick’s shoulder whilst | melody into a piece of coxcombical display. The way in which this 
¢ was writing, set the music to it. When Garrick had finished, | air is generally sung, is as if a painter were to bring us a copy of one 
Le arose, and presenting the poetry to Barthelemon, said,‘ There,| 0. ° yn a nf : 
sir, is my song. ‘ And there, sir,’ said Barthelemon, ‘ is my | of RAPHAEL S$ pictures, with the features fantastically twisted, and 
music to it.’ ” | the hair frizzed, and set with flying ribbons. Miss Pai.uips, in 
“ Mr S——vw, a rich planter in Jamaica, who was a man of eccen- | repeating the air, was too slow; but she did not ill treat it as the 
tric character and unfeeling nature, had an only son, whose dispo- | custom is. We are sorry we cannot add that Mr Cooke made a 


sition was not a whit more amiable than his father’s. The old | proper Count Almaviva throughout. He does not look the part well, 
gentleman being taken dangerously ill, refused all medical aid, 


swearing, that if a physician were called in, he should have no | and _ his voice and style are deficient in power. He performed a 
chance of recovery; therefore, he would leave it all to nature. | mock-Italian song however with considerable applause, and you may 
Nature, however, played him a slippery trick, and he died, leaving | disccra through his whole singing the man of musical knowledge. 
to his hopeful son the whole of his extensive property. A short | We understand that Mr Cooxe is an able violin-player, a pleasant 
time after the old man’s death, Dr Walcot met Guaco, who had | companion, and last, not least, a capital punster; for we rank pun- 
eee ee family, when the following short ning among the humanities. These are feathers enough in the cap 
“ Doctor.—* Well, Guaco ! so your old master’s dead ?? of any man ; and Mr Cooke may dispense with so many next time 
“ Guaco.—‘ Ifs, old inassa be gone dead.’ | in his hat as the Count. 
ma oo ani hove “ do you like your young master? He’sa| Before we quit this record of Saturday evening’s performance, 
chip of the old block, I fancy.’ 
“ Guaco.—‘ O, dam im, ileus ; im all old block!’ ” 


Mr Parke seems to have a loyal admiration of rank: yet he 








| we think it proper to repeat what we said on a former occasion 
| relative to first nights. They are always to be judged with allow- 


: . ae a ance. The audience feel as much, and are indulgent towards new 
sa help letting the /ord out of the bag. The. following is an | performers. If the latter turn out better than is looked for, w« 
vas le specimen of good company :— ni -| soon shall know it, and the reader is sure to hear of it. 

About this time I was introduced to two brothers of the name of 


Battall, who were very musical. At the house of these gentlemen | 
mixed with good company; amongst whom were several Mem- | Covent Garden was not so well attended, by a good deal, as 
‘1 of Parliament and their ladies, and a Peer who played whist | Drury Lane. How is this? We suspect that there is a secret 
well, and on a safe plan, receiving when he won but never paying preference in people’s minds for the animal spirits and good nature 
when he lost. —Lord M . who admired good living, and whose ae Et so thie Maids Gf Midis odiamahea a ti 
conversation was very animated, piqued himself on being an unri- | 0* SUC! Pieces a8 Bite a sa sted with the sarcastic 
valied eater of mustard,—an elegant accomplishment! One day | humour of Sueniman. There is, to be sure, plenty of jokes at 





‘during dinner, that stimulant being in use, he challenged any gen- | people’s expense in the Baréer;: but they appear to be said for the 


tleman at table to enter the lists with him, which being accepted | sake of the joke; the main character of the piece is hey-day love 
th » sma ens 4 peters Ae te le teem and merriment, SusRipan somehow never appears to be thoroughly 

* , x e > » oO P e . 
countenance * asiuithe renee ewe rustics at a country fair, | $°0d-natured. ‘He has in general several uneasy persons in his 
grinning for a gold-laced hat, and afforded a rare specimen of demi- | drama, with afgood measure of mortification to distribute among 
strangulation.” | them; and in the midst of the ‘utmost acquired elegance ‘of lan- 
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guage, he has a vulgar propensity to laugh at plain faces, and 


to make old age synonimous with ugliness. We laugh withand| FHEAFRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE. 





admire, but never love him. 











To night Miss Kempe acts the part of Jsabella in the Fatal This Evening, the Tragedy of 
Marriage, and Mr Macreapy Virginius” in the play of that name. VIRGINIUS. 
We should pay our respects to the lady,j if the first tragedian (next ; LEY Vireini , 
to Mr Kean) were not to be seen at the other house, At least this Servia, Mrs = > tne WERGTER Miss PHILLIPS, 
was his rank, the last time we saw him. There were tones in his Vv; — M ACREADY 
voice occasionally, which went nearer to the heart, than any man’s (His first en va on me tart 
now in England. After the tragedy at Drury Lane, we shall go to see Icilius, “Mr WA Lack ein “eer nna) = 
a new afterpiece at Covent Garden, and give an accoynt of both Appius Claudius, . Mr H. WALLACK, . 
pieces to-morrow. GS | Caius Claudius, Mr J. VINING, Lucius, Mr YOUNG 
. ' . Numitorius, Mr THOMSON, Spurious Oppins, Mr HOWELE 
ADDRESS. SPOKEN ON THE CLOSING OF THE HAYMARKET Vibulanus, Mr CATHIE, Honorius, Mr STANLEY, ” 
THEATRE. Valerius, Mr S. JONES, 
Lapigs AND GENTLEMEN,—As the entertainments of this eve-|__ Maxeus, MrCOOKE, Publius, Mr HONNER 
ning terminate our season, 1 am deputed by the Proprictors of the | Titus, Mr YARNOL, | Servius, Mc C. ty Sneius, Mr FENTON, 
establishment to return you their respectful thanks for the patro- Riehelan, = ESTON, 
age you have afforded them. Expressions of gratitude on these Previous {to the Tragedy, the Band will perform a Grand Overture, 
occasions are so generally and liberally used, that it is hoped your by Andreas Romberg. 


good taste and kind feeling will not deem the present acknowledg- 
ments the less sincere or acceptable from their brevity—the uu- 
qualified approbation bestowed on each novelty presented to your After which, a New Divertisement, entitled 
judgement—The great attraction which attended the introduction 


on these boards of the first Tragic Actor of his time—and the re- LE ROMANTIC AMOUREUX, 


cent and flattering applause bestowed on the no less gifted Artist, The Overture and Music composed and selected by Monsieur Simon, 
whose splendid talent was first introducedto your notice by the Man- The Principal Characters by 
anagement of this Theatre, induce a hope that you will consider the 


, Misses.O’BRIEN, BARNETT, BASEKI, BALLIN, LANE, 
promises made when I last had the honor of addressing you, as re- M‘HENRY, LYDIA, 


deemed. Permit me, Ladies and Gentlemen, to renew those pro- | Mesdames, Vallancey, Gear, Willmott, Webster, Claire, E. Jones, & 


Aftert the Tragedy, C. M. Von Weber’s Overture to ** Der Freischiitz.” 


mises of continued exertion for your amusement; and while, in the _ _ Mons, SIMON and wr ny esta ? 
name of the Proprietors and Perforformers, I bid you a present Messrs. Wieland, ee ' ras owne, Moxay, Stanley, 
and respectful farewell, to accompany it with the warmest wishes eo 


for your health and prosperity. To conclude with Weber’s Opera of 
7” a DER FREISCHUTZ. 
CHAT AND MISCELLANIES. Linda, Miss S, PHILLIPS, Rose, Mrs BEDFORD, 


Bridesmaids, Mesdames Absolon, Butline, East, &e. 








De omnibus rebus, et quibusdam aliis—O4p Savane. Ottocar, the Prince, Mr YARNOLD, Adolph, Mr,T. COOKE, 
Of all sorts of things,—and some others. Bernard, Head Ranger, Mr THOMSON, 
a ? Casper, Mr BEDFORD Hermit, Mr DOWSING, 
A Surcipat Dramartist.—In Sancho Panza, a comedy in three Kilian, Mr, WEBSTER, Zamiel, Mr HOWELL, 


acts, by Dufreni, the Duke says, at the beginning of the third Principal Forresters, Messrs Honnet, Ea'on, Weiland. Chikini, 
act, ‘* I begin to get tired of Sancho «So do I,” said a| Avendams on the Prince, Forresiers, Servanss, Peasants, &e. Se, &e: 
wag in the pit, taking his hat and walking out. This sealed the 
fate of the piece.—Comediana. 


A Jopation.—Dr T. was observing the other day, in company, ' 
that he had heard it said that Job’s disease was the small-pox ; and 
that the Devil had inoculated him. This raised a general laugh, > \OVEN 
and Dr T. being about to drink a glass of wine, Mr J. asked bim if THEATRE ROYAL, COVENT-GARDEN. 
he would not drink to the Grand Inoculator? ‘I can have no 
objection, Sir, to any of your friends,” replied Dr T. good- 








To-morrow, A Care for The Heart Ache; and The Beggar’s Opera. 





h n This Evening, the Tragedy of 
umouredly. . r y Dam ’ 
ese: , ' : ISABELLA; OR, THE FATAL MARRIAGE. 
Signs or THE Times.—Though some may make light of libels, Pag Ar oa: a 
yet you may see by them how the wind sets: as take a straw, and foe Met a ee FANNY KEMBLE, i 
throw it up into the air, you shall see by that which way the wind| Nurse, Mrs TAYLEURE, from the Haymarket, her Ist appearance. 
is, which you shall not do by casting up astone: more solid things Ladies, Mesdames Blaire, Fairbrother, Reed, Shotter, Vials, 
’ ; : : ’ Biron, MrC. KEMBLE, 
ap pe cher he complexion of the times so well as ballads and Carlos, Mr G. BENNETT, Villeroy, Mr ABBOTT, 
os : wee = : Samsou, Mr MEADOWS, 
Bishop Burnet’s absence of mind is well known. Dining with Biron’s Son, Miss HUNT, set os Mr HENRY 
the Duchess of Marlborough after her husband’s disgrace, he Belford, Mr HORREBOW, ' 


compared this great General to Belisarius. ‘“ But,” said the Offcer, Mr ATKINS, 

Duchess eagerly, ‘‘ how came it that such a man was so miserable, Gentlemen, Messrs Irwin and Goodson 

and universally deserted ?””—‘‘Oh, Madam,” exclaimed the distrait Braves and Tipstaves, Messrs Collet, Grant, Addison, F. Sutton, &c. 

prelate, “‘ he had such a brimstone of a wife !”—/Valpole. 
Rerorr Courrsevs.—One of Voltaire’s tragedies met with 


indifferent success. The Abbé Pellegrin complained that the poet THE BLUE ANCHOR; 
had appropriated a good many of /is verses. ‘‘ What! have I | 


; ; OR, A TAR FOR ALL WEATHERS. 
robbed you?” said the author of the ‘Henriade;’ ‘‘I do not | d 
wonder then at the fate of my piece —Voltairiana. Bessy Bowline, f§ Tom ane Mrs KEELEY, 


_ ° . S li i. aug Miss VIALS, 
Dovsxe or Quits.—The following anecdote was communicated | —_ yy, Tipple gee eee Kitty Crawiah Bie DALY. 
by a friend :—‘ A monk at Rio Janeiro, of the order of begging Sailor’s Lasses, Mesdames Braire, Fairbrother, Griffiths, Payne, Reed, &e. 
friars, used to sally forth every morning from the convent in | 


> Sal " Harry Bluff, (with a Song and Horupipe,) MrT. P. COOKE. : 
quest of contributions ; but although it wes well known that his | Tom Bowline, Mr BARTLEY, Shark, Mr FARLEY, 


appeals to the pious were far from unsuccessful, he as regularly | Sam Tipple, Mr BLANCHARD, 











After which, a New Melo-Drama, to be called 


returned in the evening without a sous. At last the holy brother- | Jerry Crape, Mr KEELEY, Junk, Mr HORREBOW, 
hood determined to find out the truth of the matter; and one of | Scuttle, Mr EN ANS, Guonel, Mr HENRY, g 
them dogged the fat lazy old fellow to a wine-shop at some dis- | Rullock, Mr FULLER, Block, Mc MILLER, 


tance, and, posting himself in a position where he could see without vere —— venmeete RNOUR, 

being seen, he observed the old mendicant take off his wallet, and | Preventive Service Men, ‘Messrs. Austin, Collett, J. Cooper Grant, &e. 
comfortably seat himself at atable. As soon as he was seated, he | Eeutheien Mr IRWIN 

commenced playing with his right hand against his left, at the same | gqayggiers, Messrs Barclay, Beale, Birt, Benedict, Cav’ jeld, Crumpton, &. 
time muttering to himself as if he had a companion, when suddenly | Seamen of the Revenue Cuter, Messrs. May, Norris, Shegog, &c. 

he called to the landlord to bring him wine. The brother, who : 

was earnestly watching his movements, at the sight of the wine 
could hold no longer, but began to abuse the recreant old monk | . ann ee a ee ; ——————————_——ss— 
for thus defrauding the Blessed Virgin. The mendicant sturdily | 

replied, “‘ that the’money was his own—that he had won it of the | Publisbed by J. Onwuvyn, 4 Catherine street, Strand, (to whom all books, 
Holy Mother.”—* How !” replied the astonished brother, “win it arcels, and communications for the Ediiur, are to be addressed) ; sold by 
of the Virgin!” ‘*Yes,” rejoined the other, ‘we always play| J.C#arret, 98 Royal Exchange ; A. Hays, 165 Regent street ; J. Fu#t®, 
together for the money I collect from the righteous in her name ; | 16 Air street, Piccadilly, and by all Booksellers and Newsmen, 

and whenever the Holy Mother wins, I insist on double or quits.” | C. and W. Reynag.t, Printers, Broad street, Golden square, 





On Wednesday, The Jew of Arragon: or, The Hebrew Queen. 
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